384	THE FALL OF THE GERMAN REPUBLIC
miracles happen?" Worst of all was the state of feeling in the
Storm Troops, They had, at any rate, not abated their fanaticism.
They were the Leader's picked men, a fairish proportion of
them middle-class youngsters of a good fighting type who not
only found in the Storm Troops employment, but liked the life.
They had been "in action" now, except for the brief period of
their formal dissolution, for a longish time; they had grown more
and more capable of action on a big scale. They had had their
appetites whetted and they were anxious to finish the business off.
In their present mood they were ripe to the hand of the old men
of action of the Freikorps, who believed in "putschism" as fervently
as the Leader prayed to be delivered from it. Round him in
Munich the cry, "On to Berlin," the cry that awoke memories
both bitter and terrifying, was being heard far too often. The
excitement was intense because there was constant fighting and
rioting, and because the press was full of rumours, and it became
so infectious that even the cautious among his lieutenants urged
him to throw off the mask and parallel Citoyen Louis Bonaparte
with Regierungsrat Hitler.
When Hitler, begging Schleicher in vain for a quick decision,
urgently declared that he doubted if he could hold back the
Storm Troops much longer, he was not just bluffing. He lived in
daily terror that he would have to risk the fiasco of the ninth of
November all over again, for he had no doubt whatever that the
result would be the same. As the polemic between his press and
the government press grew ever more bitter, as to the
Nationalist demands that the presidial cabinet stay in power and
make, at the most, trifling changes in personnel, came ever louder
the defiant retort that for National Socialism it was all or nothing
and that the party was prepared to stay in the wilderness till
it could emerge to storm Jericho in the regulation manner,,
Hitler's appeals for decision and swift decision grew ever more
peremptory.
Papen and Schleicher saw the danger as well as he did; they
also saw the danger that, if he felt that he could not resist pressure,
he would promptly become the most savage "putschist" of the
lot. But their fears were academic, not for life or limb, for they

